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and lastly, France would be spared the expense and
trouble of maintaining the wives and families of her
new soldiers. A military Mission was dispatched
from Paris to Egypt to organize a Legion Armenienne.
It was difficult to believe that the Mission would be
successful. On the face of it there was no reason to
suppose that the refugees would listen to the blandish-
ments of French officers more readily than they heark-
ened to those of the British. But the unexpected
happened. The French Mission triumphed where the
Egyptian Expeditionary Force had failed. General
Head-quarters thought that they had but to throw
the glove, and the Armenians would rush to pick it
up. Their judgement was at fault. They had fallen
into the national but mistaken belief that psychological
considerations may be safely ignored in dealing with
Eastern people. One day this conviction will cost
Great Britain dearly.

British authority did no more than call for volun-
teers. c Accept our offer, or leave it? in effect was the
invitation issued to the refugees: and the latter, taking
authority at its word, left it. Very differently did
Colonel Romieu, the Commandant of the Mission,
proceed. He was in no hurry. Day after day, for
weeks on end, he spent leisurely moving about the
camp, arguing with one refugee, persuading another,
that service with the French army was the imperative
duty of all Armenians. He had a silvery tongue and
an impressive personality. France knew well how to
pick men for such delicate work, and Romieu was
a fine example of her capacity to do so. To many
Englishmen who came into contact with this French
officer he seemed to have been born into the world
some centuries too late. He would have been an ideal
Crusader. No son of France preached more vehe-
mently or more implacably than he the single doctrine
of the destruction and damnation of her enemies.